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	Boy Trouble

_ Oh my goodness. Its Link. I love him and I know how we last left off (by the way…I was SO GOOD IN THE PRODUCTION OF MY LIFE! I don't care if anyone thinks I'm too heavy to be in a fantastic production. I was ROCKING IT UP THERE!) but I'm __still not sure__ if I he's a good boyfriend or not._

"Hey Trace," He said. We were in the hallways of school. Man I hated that school! Ugh, too much homework. I still have to do my social studies homework on a stupid map. L

"Hi Link. Listen…you know how you rescued me out of that jail cell?"

"Yeah. I know. It was my best move!" Link did a dance move. I laughed.

"It most totally was." I smiled. "B-but to get back to the point, I'm just not sure whether we should be a couple or not. I mean, before we were…you thought that I was hideous." I pouted.

"Now that is _not_ the Tracy attitude I know!" He exclaimed.

"I know. That's because you're looking at a different AUTHOR!" Duh.

"Okay, okay. I'm just going to ignore that. Look, I'm a changed man. Remember the song **Without Love**?"

"Yeah."

"Well…did you listen to the lyrics?" Link asked.

"No!" I shrugged. "I just followed along. You know how I have bad listening skills!" I playfully tapped him on the shoulder.

"Ow!" He joked. "Anyway-!"

"Hey _boyfriend!_" Amber came up to Link. "How are you? Ready for our big show?" Oh that petite blond. I hate her. Well, okay, I know its wrong to hate someone (what are you looking at? I have _some_ moral compass) but she was just so mean to me!

"Uh Amber…" Link chuckled. "Now would not be the time."

"Oh so now you're _cheating on me_?" I asked. "Okay we're _so over. _GOODBYE LINK!" I ran away. Tears were streaming down my face. He's such a jerk.

"Tracie? Are you in there?" Penny asked. I had missed second period.

"Yeah," I was sobbing but I tried to hide my tears.

"I heard the news."

"Who told you?" I asked. Penny was standing outside my stall.

"Amber did. She just posted a couples list."

"I wish there was some way to post news like not at the school…"

"Maybe in the future! I have an idea…"

"What?"

"Facebook!" She exclaimed.

"I think you're getting a little ahead of yourself there!" I chuckled. She did too.

"I'm really sorry."

"Thanks. I should've known all along."

"Well…how about some ice cream? After school?" Penny suggested.

"Sure. Why not?"

"Oh Traaaaa-cieeee!" Someone called out at the ice cream store. Oh great. It was _Amber._

"Hi."

"Look, stay away from my man alright? I know my mother knows a lawyer. She will _sew you_ if you try to get Link back," Amber threatened.

"Oh…your mother is _smart enough_ to know a lawyer?" Penny insulted.

"Ooh!" I exclaimed.

"Watch it you little brat. I can get my mom to sew you too." And with that, Amber walked away.

"Hey Amber!" I called her back.

"What?" She sighed.

"You deserve Link." I meant this in a bad way, but Amber took it as a positive.

"Awwww! _Tracie!_" She _hugged me._ "Well I'll just be going then." She awkwardly ran out.

"Revenge?" Penny suggested.

"I think Amber has plenty to deal with for now!" I smiled. "Plenty."


End file.
